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The Adventures of a New York Man and
a New York Qirl Aboard a Treasure Ship

CHAPTER XIV.
(Contimund. )

ARSH brought his plump
fist down on the near-by
wash-stand with a force
that sent a couple of Aris-
tidea's filen dancing on the

M

M‘

“That's 1t he cried triumphantly,
“If knaves had no weak apots, they'd
paver be caught” Then he leaned
over to his companion, and, in a low

“"Overton, I'll bet a case of aliks
your collar button that
J. Dorr naver saw Itl?' mes -
sage from Jennison, and didn't send
that one. You've tumbled on the big-
aeat plece of villainy I've ever known
of a story book."
ou think that Danediot''——bagan
the other, amazed
"] think bhe read the cipher” was
the stern reply. “1'd give something
L) the old gentlemaun’s mesnage.”
I oan get It. Jennlson had
send him back his copy,
it might help in deciphering

idly turmed the paper in his
over and over, as If it might
10 the peint in the present Jif-
¥, when his eye was attracted
something.

George!” he exclaimed, "1 ses
#t was on the back of the Jen-
deapatoh that I made my first
araft of the Dorr answer to 1t

Marsh almost enatched the shoet
from his friend’s grasp, nor did he
waate time by apologizing. He scru-
tinized it carefully, then took It to thu
light of a porthole and examined it
again, That done, he turned sharply
w

“Did you do any writing on the
face of this sheet™ he demanded,

“No. 1 used only one skie to
soribble on, thinking it & plece of
blank paper.'”

*Then it's olear enough. Im his
anxiety to get his cipher right Jen-
nison traced his Ngures here and
there over the lettera they belonged
with, Hee here; there's a 6 and
there's an 8, and here's all four of
‘am—1, 8 €, 2—as plain a8 a row of
tin soldlecs”

The other peered close to the paper.
There were the lines, falnt and un-
ceartain, but stil fainly eclear in the
light. Brill straightened up and
looked at Marsh with great agita-

thon.

“Benedict held up the Jennison
message and forged this one!™ ne
sald axcitedly.

“That's how It looks to n man with-
out & telescope.” wan the mild reply.

”’Aﬁon be 8 at the bottom of this

plot

“Probably is the plot—with a faw
helpers,” replied Marsh with an orac-
wlar smile,

“But lho] captain? Can he be'—-

b Brill, .

'!Rn nead. Benediet has dhe wire-
lema, thanks 1o Thursaton's not show-
ing up. FPerhaps I've done Thuraton
an injastice; mebbe Benediot fixed
him so he couldn’t come aboand. Any-
way, 1I'd give a good deal for half an
hour of that gentleman's services
righ*

MNeEltue wpoke again for a few min-
utes, Brill chewad vicloualy at an
unlighted olgar, while Marsh batanced
one of Ariatides's files on n fat fore-
finger, watohing the process as If the
bit of wore some diviping rod
that would presently swing toward a
solution of the mystory. Brill was
the first to broak the sllence,

1 suppose the best thing we can do
1s ¢o hy the facts before Capt. Hum-
phries” he ventured, more for the
sake of drawing Marah out than from
any definite convietlon on the sub-
jeot. The stout man shook hia head,

“The best thing we can do, my boy ™
he sadd quietly, ''is to keep our fingers
off,. What real evidence is there?
You and | know Benedict read Jenni-
won's measage and wrote the answer,
but can we prove it7

Brill nodded ncqulescence, He
knew that the pencilled vasaries that
had convinced them were even less
than elrcumstuntial evidenee, and he
acknowledged that, In his own came
wt least, personal hatred had already
judged the man gullty. Tt & seemed
to him that there must be something
that could defeat this plot, If plot It
waoere, and he sald as much to his
companlion,

e hest thing we ean do” repeat-
od Mursh, "is to say nothing and saw
wood—unless, of coursn, we get genu-
fns proof. Anyway, it's the insuranoce
and steamship companies that will be
robbed if we are right, The Jenni-
BONA

At the sound of the name he loved
o well Brill dropped into u ehalr and
grasped the arms, as if some physical
shock had deprived Him of all his
strength, For a moment his heart
grew oold and his face flamed. Ho
ecould not trust himself to speak, but
with a hand that setually shook he
drew his copy of the Dorr despateh
from his pocket, and held it beforo
Marsh, polnting to the words, "o
yourself with the shipment.”

Then thelr significance and
what they meant to Overton dawn
upon hia friend.

“He will go?' he asked.

“He says it is his duty,” was the
grave reply.

Marah appeared to sollloguize.

*1t will do no good to try to per-
suade him,” he murmured, “Bene-
diet's his friend; he doesn’t know us.
Even Tom's new-fangled signaturs
Mdu™ sive hdm any doubt, did ¥
he asked, in louder tone Hfting his
oyee to Brill

“No; he thought it was because of

lmgrunee of the affair. He be-

e money will be lost, or ot

beat, the deal apoiled, if he doean’t
o

The rublound faca wis here dis.
by a heavy frown and the
m«& olossd over the blue eyos,
gving tho commerclal man thoe alr
aof ing «a distant vislon,
= could he do, even iL e bge

lisved un™ he asked slowly. “They'll
have a nice time digging out the gold
and ng 1L e stuffl must
welgh something like seventy or
wighty tona™

Brill recalled that there was a
point upon which he oould astonish
even Marsh,

“The thirty milions In the hold are
hw:g as pig-lead,” he sald impres-
[l ;

The other gave & long whistle.

“The devil you say!” he shouted.
“And not {nmured?”

Brill shook his head,

“Jennison's people will bs ruined.
'l:ﬁououﬂl'mln ‘l)l“finhn fraud and
ahir responaibliity, Does Bene-
dict know of this?”

“Mr. Jannlson himesif told him"
reaplisd Brill, procesding to give an
necount of the conversation he had
heard onutsids hin stateroom early In
the voyage. communsd with
hin own interlor conselousness for a
momeant, then sald suddenly:—

"It Jenndson goes, he'll take the girl
with him, of course?”

Brill inelined his head slowly: bit-
hmu:d ﬁ}!eﬁ hulg heart, t he had
no words for such an appall catans-
trophe. Marsh looked at hﬂmm
countenance with kindly,
fatherly sympathy,

“Manedict's n genius—in his pecullar
style,” ho said. T pity the man that
getn In hia way."™

He took out his pocket-knife, went
to the bar of light that came from
the port-hola, and to work
industriously on his nalls, whistling
thae ghost of a tune with his queer

sibllation.
it meemed

almont

To the distracted Brill
l'ke Indifference, a prudent washing
his hands of the whole affalr. Of
course he could not blame Marsh:
why should he entangle himself in all
sorts of unpleasant results for the
love affair of another man's heart?
And yot——-

Heo could endure this {rritating in-
notlon no longer and Jumped to his
fort. Hin hand was already on the
dnorilmub. when his stout companion
oried:

“Where ara you off to?

“I must do something,” was the
:;rm-d reply. "1 must fNght against

.i‘__

“Mght? Of course,”
Marsh, energotically. “And I'll fight,
too. But I'm too old to fight without
fortifleations and ammunitidn and all
modearn improvements, Walt till we
got in the game and deal ourselves a
hand worth playlng,. My meiaphors
may be mixed, but my sense isn'L
They'll have to walt mftho nea goes
down, and even then they can't snap
tons of gold from one deck to the
other by Mps of the finger-nall*

Brill released the door-knob. Truly
thera was sonse in the calmer loglo.
Yot he could not refrain from pacing
the cabin impetuously. Thue, 8o
preclous and so scant, was wasting
with avery moment's delay.

“Firat of all,” sald Marah, “don't
get pervous, The sea's on our side
now. it goss down there’ll be
only you and I—and Stebbins, We
mustn't forget Stebbinns"

He walked over to Brill and put

exchaimed

one hand affectionately on his shoul. &

der.

“Let’s slt down oalmly,” he contin.
wed, “and with your enthusiaam and
my discretion draw up a plan of bat-
tle. Wa've got to fight, and fight
hard: but that's no resson why we
should get axcited over It before ax-
citement ocounta for points. That's
rather a neat tool your friend Hteb.
bins has made, isn't it™

Hut for the lover, with heart
aflama, thers waas littls Interest In
the wretched bit of twisted wiro
Marsh had ploked up from the floor.

CHAPTER XV.

HEM deltberations, which
Marsh with a certaln
amused pride called the
“board of strategy” talk
extended over half the fol-

lowing hour. To earry out the mill-
tary conceit, the stout captain-gen-
ernl spread out a large sheet of
brown wrapping paper that had besn
around the books loaned to Btebbina
by the chief engineer, and designated
it as his war map. On this he made
stmnge and ve black hilerogly-
phica with a stub of a wsoft lewd-
pencil, Those outlandish marks, be-
ing Interpreted two Brill, were the
points they decided essential to their
plan of campalgn.

The youpger man realized the fer-
tility of Ms friend’s invention, and
owned that the plans were distin-
gulshed by great common sense. But
the policy outlined seemed too Fu-
bian for his fiery ardor. Cavalry
charges wera more to his taste than
mining and sapping. A lovely lady
was to be won, and had not heroes
of romance ever bean impatuous?

“Louk here, Overton,” reasponded
Marsh, to ones of his outbursts of
energy, "If we accomplish anything
It wil be by brains, not muacle”

Toward the end of the war eounetl
Aristides Btebbing appeared on the
seene, his face smeared with olly
grime, and his right hand clutching
a plece of steel that resombled o
dwarfed crowbar. Marsh gazged at
this disreputable-looking Ngure with
keen amusement,

“"Handly do to have hdm go on our
errand  looking like that'” he ro-
marked to Brill, Then to Stebbins:
“Mr, Overton had & commisslon for
you when you remove your make-
up.'”

Jay lost no me in arranging for his
wblutions in the next room, whence
In a few moments came sounds sug-
geitive of a grampus in his pative
elemant.

Marsh's words to Aristides recallsd
to Brill ons important paint of thelr
disousston.

“You still balleve I should tell Mins
Jennison what we suspect?’ he asked
earnentiy.

“Absolutely easential, We must
have n friend In the cnemy's eamp."

“But she may not believe me'

The commerciad man's round face
expanded with n very wide und very
rignificant mmile, a amile s0 compre-
henwive and so suggestive that Hrelll
flushed mu-rnlr. Htill he proteated,
but more feobly,

“Is 1t right to worry her?' he
queried.
“Na, don't worry her,” was tha

plaeld reply: “let her go aboard the
olher ateamer, And by ths way' —
He loft his nentence hanging In the
air and went to a port-hole, whers
his attitude became as fxed as that

of & gentinel on duty,
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Meantime Stebbins returned with
shining fac

e and a &
m-u in the corners otmuﬂl.
decided to aocept Marsh's plan.
“Do you think you can get a mos-
sage w Miss Jennison for me, Jay?"
he anked

Aristides belleved that he oould,
and snld so modestly,

‘““Then say to her that (t is of
vital lmportanos Lo her father Lhat
sho grant me an Interview In the
library as soon as possible.”

If Brill had the slightest doubt of
the efMcacy of his message Marsh
dld not.

“She'll think it's & proposal: uhe'll
be there fast enough,” he murmured
to himaelf. When Stebbins had gone
he sald aloud:

“The sea's quleting, and tie ships
are drawing closer togother. She's
fiying tha HRussian flag all right.
Looks ke a revenue cutter—or o
privata ynoht.”

‘“Then they will begin to transfer
the gold?* asked the young man,
anxiously.

‘““The Russian repressntative must
come aboard with his credentials
first. It will all ba done with the
:l.:mnet docorum. Trust Henedlot for

at.'

Having dellvered himuself of that
articlo of bellef, Marah showed o
pudden predlisction for prowling In
Htabbins's room, as If there he might
find some magiec key to unlock all
the doors of mystery. Howaver, ha
eame forth with anly a very prosale
bundis of newspapers.

“l swea wyour friend Htabbins keeps
a filla of old fournals,” hs observed
blandly, “mostly of the dgte we
ualled, T noties that the hegs of gold
bars waigh 200 pounds each, It'll bo
no elnch to hike ‘em over to the other
ahip. Al this helps us to gain time,
but 1I'm afraid that won't be enough.
How's the moon?"

The moon? Brill looked at the
rubleund visage of his friend in urter
bewilderment. Wana the keen hraln
weakoning under the strain of oventa®

“They may work at night,” eon-
tinued Marsh, "“if the son gols puiet
and  there's  moonlight—  Hello!
Well 7

The question was for the returniug
Aristides.

“Sho says ‘yes,' sir,"” sald the youth,
Tooking at Bril), “and I think she's
on the way to the llbrary now.”

In a second Brill was off, and with.
in ten minutes he wis back agnin, to
find Marsh and Htebblns In an unl
mated colloguy, whose nature he
counld easlly guessa; everything was
ona thing now.

Bending hia protege away, Hrlll
bogan the story of the Interview with
which his heart was still warm.

*I've told her everything,” he sald,
“sxoept, as you advised, [ did no!
mention Henediot"

“It wouldn't do" returned Marsh,
nodding sagely. “"Mightu't have been
able to disguise her fealings; then
she'd be no use to us. How'd she
take it

“8o brave a girl I never saw, She
was''— and a great deal more to the
siume effect, unt!l Marsh felt 1t uhso-
lutely necossary to chaeck this fine on.
thusinsm.

“For a man xo crazy for action,” he
interrupted bluntly, “you'rs strangely
full of words just now, Come on; the
eaptain next" <

“But Btebbioa——— Hrill beg
stopping abruptly as that w
entered the I M !
fat hand gracef
mosl grandilognen

"Weo undorstizil cach uthor dw
we, Mr Hiehblons$

Jay bowed giave:y, pioked up L

.1
|

wires and tools and disappeared withi-

of in his own portals,

“Now whut'n our plan of attack on
the captaln?™ asked Hreill impatiently.
He had ideas of his own, but réal-
{zed that this cool, clever witted man
was i better strategis: than he, with
his heart mo irretrievably entangled In
the strange warfare. He lstened in-
tently to hix companion's words,

“In tho first pluce, Overton.” began
the commercial traveller, with in-
tense serlousness, “much depends on
the atiitude taken by Capt. Humph-
ries, In a general way, however, [
propose that we put a supgposititious
come and assume, 1o Jocular tone at
first, tho possibility (hat the gold re-
shipment 18 o piratical ventuee”

“And let him chew on that for a lit-
tle,” mugmested Hreill eagerly.

“Exactly., And after it has been di
gested we'll hint at tho pousibility of
the wireleas deapatchos baing forged,
Thia we'll follow with the facts about
Henedict's writing the bulletin of the
declaration of war before it was made
publie."

“That's our atrongeat proof of
plot,” sald Overton, a great confi-
dence rising within him that Capt.
Humphreies must ses the villaipy of
thoe whole thing, notwithstanding his
apparent friendliness with Benedict.

“Right agaln, my hbrother!" eried
Marsh; “for 1f he can remembor at
what hiour the operator submitted the
deapateh for his approval, before dis-
playing it to the passengers, it will
prove Benedlet the author of it amd
that he forged the others. Differen:
detalls will arise, undoubtediy. We'll
attend to them as they come, Let's
be off’

At the eanptain's door thay knooked
one, twioe, and still again without
effact. At last, ns they wers nbout
to turn mway, the lhieavy square of
sieel apened slowly, and disclosed tho
sturdy form of Capt. Humphries, his
face somewhat fMlushed and his eyes
curliously deep in thelr sockets.

"Come in, gentlemen,'” he suid, ox-
tending his band cordially. I thought
I henrd & knock, I was In tho innor

room, I=1 haven't nnd many visitors
tlnoe L set In to blow, We'll have
fite weather now, Will you?"

Ho nodded towsrd tho tiny mahog
any sideboard, but both shook their
huads with thanks,

Conversation turned
In 4 captiin's cubin
the voynge and the bhehavior of the
ahip, and time drogged along until
Mursh grow imputiont, It wos Brill's
s to hoegin 1o leud the conversation
to the gold shipment, but the young
man aeemed unsasy and averse to on-
tering the skirmish

Catehing his friend's eye when the
captain's back was turned, Marsh
madn slgna intendsd as wn order to
proceod, Hrill paid no spparent at.
tention, but crossed to the other side
of the room and bogan to whistle
softly to the canary slnging in his
cage. Then he turned toward
Humphries.

“How's the bird standing the voy-
ago, captain?® he said cheerily

Marah was thoroughly Irritated,
Why was the man wasting goldeu
time In talking sbout o bhird? He
noted that even Captain Humphries
wis not particularly enthuslastic over
the welfare of his pat to.day,

a8 perannislly
on thn wanthir,

“Oh, Dick? the officer replied,
“He's all right, Aren't you, Dick?
Pretty fellow!”

Ha pit hin héad dewig ! b 1
tha fraelle hara) and chivruptd gl
o ‘wilav e Lirdl sadiiag away

o W
I Flut el L

| Y ool :
YCALL Y0U Dddek Salh RebE Qhe-gr

Jungracious acquiescenca,

turn a somersault, Captain Humph-
ries?™ ho asked. “Mr, Marsh has
never seen him, You'd like to meo
Him turn o somersault woulda't you,
Marsh 7"

That gentloman growled out A most
Ho long as
Brill had lost his nerve he might as
well necepl wnything.

“Ho's @ bit surly lately,” explained
the captain, "Doesn’t llke high winds,
| suspect, Come, Dick, come!™

The officer thrust his bronzed
finger between the bars, but the dis-
ohedient Dick merely eave It one sav-
nge peck and then hopped to his up-
por ving, turning his back most un-
concernedly on his mastae,

“You see,” loughed the latter, thiek-
1y, "Dick doesn't llke me to-day.
Some other time lia'il do better,”

sWell, wo must be golng' sal
Rrill, to Marsh's amasement. 1 hopa
Diek will be more gracioun tho next
time wa call on him,”

Marsl's Indlgnation was abou, o
fond him to speak on tho subject
which Brill had apparently forgotien,
but o tug at his sieeve and a strango
ook on the face of the other told him
that thers was good cause for thiw
netlon. They bade the coptain good
doy and auiekly went out Not
word wans sald till they reached thelr
favorite rendezvous, Brill's ecabin:
Marsh's face was one vast interrogu-
tion point, however,

vHeek!ng the captain's ol would
have been sheer folly,” were the firat
words the younger man spoke,

“Whnt do you mean?”

“1 ones had @ monetary transac
tion with Benediot"—Marsh looked
up curionsly—"and wrota him & note.
The envelope containing his reply—
which was merely money—bare o pe-
culiar .'Il‘illfjltl"lﬂl!."

‘Yeu, yeu" sald the othar, deeply
interentod,

“A sheet of paper bearing thal
monogram lay on the captain’s tnble,”
continued Briil,

“And you introduced that bird non-
penme to read it. Well, I'm"——

The young man smiled at this trib.
ute to bin strategy and proceeded with
him norrative,

“On It was written, 'J— decldes to
o with the gold, but everything mus
procecd us arronged ™

Mursh gould be extremely nnmnoy-
ing at times, an Brill had leurned L
foro this: (tho present was otie of the
Litheh,

He produced hin pocke! Lnife and
prain hogan some merely hypothat
cal supgical operation on Lis Nngers
nails, the while indulming {n hia softly
sibtlant whistle, "What do you met
that? ha demanded af ]!
"Hiusn't Benedict a right o ot &
note to the captan?®

Brill wus vexed and Leok no paind
to conceal the fael,

“Da  passengers usually tell the
captaln what ‘must’ be?" he asked
sharply. “Bear in mind that so far
aw Lhe paople on this boat know [ene-
diet has nothing to Jo with thin gold
shilpiment.”

“Whichi means that Humphriea ia
Bepediot's tool,” wus the calm roply.
“You're might, Ovarton, Only qulzaed
yoil to find I you reasun It out as |
do."’

"There 160't any other theory pos-
#ible,” sald the young man.  “Huill 1t
does seom almont incredihie”™

“Phe incredible often happens when
ns the trap.” returned
1 Bancediet hnd son

Basliden, he's
miuat  ha

baislt
"1eriinps
Hump' ¢

lein > y You I
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holle Indulgence might scount In the
presont erisls, Marsh saw the dejec.
tion in his face.

"“Come, ecoms, buck up” Tie msuld
kindly, “Not whi d in the Nrat
round, are you? TI've Just begun to
fight, now ['m dend sure we've got
something to Aght for. Here, take
this'" Haying which he pulled a
bunineanlike revolver from his hip.

pockol, and handed it to his friend
An he wpoke he noted that Brill
“"You won't ind your friend,” aald
the port mide of the promaen-
of male passengers indulging in after-
& fal thumb shead, “Pannythorpe's
he was pointing to the Olymplad's
Hrill soanned thoe eraft with an in-
*hu millions in gold that hud tor-
pard for o lovely oecupant, and,
peao that would blow the vesssl and
sra-ueighbor, humming geatly wnd
Inat. “Bee thoae black sguares whore
*Then

e

with a suggestive amile. *T've the

mate to 1It. May noed ‘em. Neovor

can inll. Tat's go on deck and s

looked into the inner room and turned

with a shoade of annovance on his
face whon boe saw that Btehbins woy
tho stout plotter gquietly. *1 sent hlm
back to the engine room."
CHAPTER XVI.

w ade deck, In pursuance of
Marsh'a advice that they go
out for a Dbrain-olearing

noon constitutionals. The motion of

the ahip was nenrly normal again, and
the weather was fine and clear,
enierged from his shell. Shall we iy ™

The man of sclenoe was shouting

and gesticulating to the usual coteris

companion of tne recent course, whieh
now steiuned along abreast of the
hugs liner and not more than a quar-
tnruwt that had grown enormously
with the avents of twenty-four hours

Su that was the vessol that was to

mented the girl's [ather into n phyai-

val and mentinl wrock! Bomewhere in
th witma, black, low-lying clippo
doubticss, anuvther near it ready for

W uwarthy Mexican., Tho thought

il the young man qulver witn

wil un poard ber into the alr he would

have done it without compunotion
Veuntime Mearshh wos making his

with specinl emphawma whonever o

new and lmportant point struck his

comprehenslon,

the stee] peems to Jut out. | wouldn't

Lt surprined If they cuuld be let down

whd show! =—

ity -
“A warship, after w!l? Perhaps s,

Our nwarthy friend, or whoaver's bos«

singe 1, went Into this for blg stukes,

what's developing.”
not viaible,
HEN tha strategists reacied
drink of osune, they found a number
“Of courne,” growled Moarsh, jerking
he hiad managed to gather, Especially
tor of & mile Jdistant
ciurry off his fair Mariono, as well as
vd stsamnship was a cabin  piry
e Could he have [sunched a o
-nbil particular observations of their
“Look there, Overton,” he sald st
“Chuns," erled Il cagerly.
and he'd wiack the cards the best poss

wible. May bo a converted yaeht from
wome bankrupt South Amoerlean ro-
v upproaohed Frofes

wirnal flags brole
When they w
unel Bk

;u...'.: and bLogan L. ._\r thie
A0 WiBs tuey fol) thy epged of the
]

(4

A
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If a girl were lost in
her—

iBey

primitive fashion,

Olymplad slncken In unison with that
of the other eraft, until both the leo.
viathan and Its sateliite barely madn-
talned headway, Two scamen and an
ufficer tumbled Into the steam yacht's
Inuneh and It headed for the Olym-
plad.

The sidea wera manned and & ropa
Indder was thrown over in short order
and a lHitle inter the watehing crowd
ot the liner wus rewarded by the
sight of a big white Russtan cap oas it
reached thelr lovel. Then followed a
short, thick-set figure in & long overs
ovoat,

Capt. Hlumphries recalved the visit-
or with satiff courteay, and together
they went away to the official quart-
ers, but not Lafors Marsh, who had
squeessd his portly frame as far for-
wiard an possibla, had sald something
apparently Intended for the eara of
tha nawoomer,

r

Brill asked him about this as they
wont inside,

“No more & Russian than U'm a
Dutchman,” sald the commarcial
agent, in a low wvolen, "Trisd him
with the only Russian [ know—only
five words; but {f he'd understood "em
—~wall, 1 wonldn't care to mest bim.
Laot'a And Stebbine. T nesd his brac-
ing presence and Information that he
may have.

In Brill's cabln Marah ahowed that
he had not let the visitor from the
blnck yacht out of his thought.

“if It wasn't for his  beard,” he
munsed aloud, “I'd swear ha Wwas
Benediot’s old gambling hovse part-
per. 1 was tempted to try a pull at
thoss whiskers.™

Thas absurdity of tha fat man's at-
tack on the suppossd representative
of & great forelgn power at his formal
raception was ao delighiful that Brill

‘.Hﬁl:y’ dldn't you™" he asked
“Tho heard muy be more genulne
than his Russlan nationality,” replisd
hin friend, gravely. “May have
wn; had time enough since I saw
Al

HBrill moved about restlessly, peer-
ing into the next room as If he might
materiglize tho form of his absant

ftor.
..'flvoﬂllkl.ﬂ‘ for Blebbina?" sald Marah,
ulling out his watch, “He should
En here directly, 1’11 gamble on him.
If the girl, now, doca her part as
well"” i

Of course the mirl would do her
part us well, probably very much bet-
ter, and the lover of the lady wae
about to proclaim that fact Indig-
nantly when the arrival of Aristidos
turned his thoughts (n another diree-

on,

. “Waoll? querled Marsh shortly,

Htebbine nodded with  apparent
great aclf-satisfaction,

“It's all right,* he sald, “and the
moon don't rise till after three in the
morning.”

sGood! They'll huve no light, Do
you know what this young man has
done?' ho added to Hrill, "Lald him-
welf llable to pretty wsorious punishe.
ment.”

Aristides's patron saw that Marsh
wus, for onue, wholly serious. His
face showed his surprise,

“Toll Wim  what you did,”
manded hix fellow-conspiratur,

“Ouly what you told ms to" re-
turned Aristides, simply. 1 eut and
romoved the wires of the search-
lights and dropped  tho  reflectors
o erboard.”

It was Mash's turn to luugh at
Wrill now, and he enjoyed the as-
wrilahment of his friend fo the ut-
mont. Then he vouchsafed to ex-
piain,

“1f they move gold to-night It'll be
In the dark. BFure no opu saw you,
Stebbins? How about the other?”

“Mr. Tyson bas rrornuud. to go with
me to the second oMcer's cabln at
6 o'clock, They're hoth off duty then.”

Mursh rubbad his plump hands to-
gother and whistied two bars of a
clog.

“jood!" he erled “You may get
Inte trouble, but we'll seo you through
~1f wo get through ourselives.'

Ariatides's alr, na he sauntersd from
the cabin, indicated that neitbher his
own Immediate fato nor that of the
othera gave him  the allghtest con-
¢orn, Of much more vitu]l moment
was the fact that ha moet Marle, the

com-

mald, just outside In the varridor,
bonring & note from Miss Jentlson
ta “Mr. Overton.'” ‘This has dellversd
and  Immediately vanished Marsh

frowned.

“Misa Marie, eh® Hopa he doesn't
forget his appointment with ‘Tyson,™
he muttered. Then to Hirill, “'Any-
thing of Importance to the campaign,
or s It jum'

“(h, no,” returpnod hls companion,
with a Ittle flusl “"Mias Jennison
aave her father tells her they will g0
swbhaard tha Crarevitehh tosmorrow
furenoon.™

“Anything wh
alilnors

Firlil mnonk his head

Anvthing mors™"
HWhn nska to ses Yol oy
faw nis

M exciaimed Marah,
ing significantiy. “Well,
I think you had better 3
Owverton’

"here
the athe
af dependency, and he glanced quick-
1y a! hile compnanion’s eyus, dreading
ta rend fallure thero

1 ponfoss U'm protty near the snd
£ omy rope," cantinued March ! b 4
Stehibine pulls off hin trick nnd Hene-
dict's got no unexpected cards Up his
nlenyve, they can't do any gold-juk-
gling tiil daylight After that

He shrugged his brogd shoulders oW
one who would say “quien sabie ™ Iut
that was not enaough for el

“Wall, after thatwhat*”

“U'm oafrald wa'll have 1o wave i
tond farowell 1o gold, the Jennisoos
ind Henodlot

Y8 shal 1 ISR thila bopt 't

romoving tho

me [ar 4

e
an the whole
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“It we ean only dig out the man
In stateroom thirty-five” returned *
Marah, meditatively, “he may belp o
un."

Brill chawed (ha cud of bitternassiAs
over the inconsequential reply, Waa
Marsh, with all hisn shrewd a "
mere seer of vistons, after all? ow "
muoh longer was this mopomania on

the subject of strange nolses to pIay 5
fts ahaiird part in their enterprises?

Ho remalned silent, but the other &
saw the disgust In his face. 2

“Ovorton,” ha sald earnestly, *if
that man gets out and
those wiress messages (akes, -
son may be able to prevent the
transfor of the gold, At all .m? 1
he'd mearcely trust his daughter to
the pirnte.” - ik

Hore was 4 ray of light that r.ﬂ- v
Ined hope, yet what was bis ally ex-

ting? Whom did he belleve to be
ield a prisoner?

“Thurston must bhe pretty
by this tima” sald Marsh, as If read-

Ing hin thought. h -

“Thurston! Then you think it's the
wireless oporator?” 3

“Hops w0, At any rate, If we have
Tuck, we'll know bafora many hours”™

The salight wave of elation ebbed .
rapidly and left the rocks of discour- ' '
agement jagged and bare. What faith .
could possibly be placed in such v .
ries?  Hrill garzed at the travell
man stupidly, untll suddenly recalled
to the duty of the moment by the '
words: e

“Hetter go to Mias Jennison, hadn't
yourm* L S

He atartad ahamefacsdly. It was
odd to ba prompted 1o go to her.

Marsh had a final word with bim as
he romse,

*“I'd post hor as to how the ¢ n
stands, but warn her not to her
father. Women van kesp a soorel--
when thay want to—but nervous ald
men of finance who've put all the
ofka In ons basket can leak
sleves. Perhaps she can su t soma
schemo for further delay, t I hope
wo can do the triek to-night." i

On his way to the lbrary. Brill «4
found that the passengers had learnsd o !
that the gold was to be transferredi.
Ponnythorps voloed the disgust of
many of them.

“They'll keep the alsamer merdiBim
under stesragoway for hours,” he said
angrily. "I protest against this utter
deflance of the rights of poassen-

L

"l". ro___ Lol |
But Driil burried on, almost au ..y
much to escaps this dread bore as to
meet the girl e loved, In the eor- w=s
ridor, just outside the library he
cama face to face with Benedict,
“I think It best you do not enler ..
the Nbrary Just now.” sald the Maxi.
can.

-
you mean l* “locking my

& "
“What do ‘
progress and presuming . dictute my
movements 7" demanded ¥,

“You have disregarded my hints,"”
sald Henedict. "1 must go still fur-
ther and Insist that you do nol see
Miss Jennison again.”

Mr. Overton Brill had bean one €
the erack “guarda’” of the country
the Yals eleven of his time, and -
sibly had never quite outgrown the
hablt of physical training or the de-
sire to hurl aside a human mass OE
pomed to him. Certain it in that wi
one swift lunge and the flaxing of & .
few well-taught muscies he liftad the v
Moexlenn from his feet, threw him .
crashing Into a cornor and passed on
without giving his victim a wsingle
backward look,

The Maxican teok an im
forward, Then ho stop and
his head, and ns he ked away the
spectrs of o smile fluttered over his
thin lips. iy

CHAPTER XVII.
RILL/S anger and the physla 1 -
eal exertion that had m.__'\
multed in the tumbling of
Henediot on the fleor had =
upset his mental equilib-
rium and sent the blood boiliag into
his cheoks. He knew that he was iu
no condition to meet Marion Jennisen,
or give her any advice, whatlaver she
might want. But by a mighty effort
teied 1o think calmly as he waent
slowly towaed the Nbrary.

There wan still helghtened coler I
his faco and an unwonted sparkle in
hin eyen when he stood hefore Miss
Jennison pear the diamond-windowed *
Hhe noted something un.
watgal hin appearance, and with
slarm  mode Wehly Inflammable by
what she had already heard, she rost 8
and faced him anxiously,

“Tow strange you look!'™

in more bad newsT™

YO, 10, he answered reassuringly.
“Hut ler us mit down. You have somas ’
thing wiy 1o e, | assume." Bl ¢
Y1y not be of eonseguencs,” alm
=T byt you warned me to koo
vty curntely informoed.* .
e nodded with Keen expaatation,
Hers woas b avenue of knowledge sb-
w1y wlear, for even Benadict, with
L e foxlike  shrowdness,  wauld
solirevly  tniduige  in such  elnborate "
toey ns to tulk fletion in the girl's \
e sency Al

It has been declded (o beglin the-wis

ronafer of the gold to-night,” ahe .
vontinued, “There are neurly a thou-
waned father says, and it will” %
tinke The earso in the holM: o b
oot e ramoved I dayllght, be-i o '

Vo 0 peiren-lights must Le uaed :
o wutde the boatw" =

¥ I underatund,” nodded Bril, *

i s Flopatisesl, s that all?™ A
Marlon ineliued her head. and i o

fascination of the momeont e, .
dimly remombered that he had m..v’
thing to tell her, Marsh and the eon- -~
ferenow and the war-plans seeged -~
far away and p melens 10 the pres-.. .

¥ ous woinan, so avi-

: med to be loved. But u ¥
new glancs from a port-hole and Sve
1 miatht v il of smoke not w
L}

iy mplod's fuane! recalled him ta |\ P
uf the hour

£ =

ve
o

| T

h
Ve

bwiro e me.
In

she cried,” ™

Ll

LY

Kee,

s Auty




